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The mo (l himentable Tragedk ' 

Some flay to feehimfalfned in the earth. 

Aron Ah why ihculd wrath be mote, and fury dumb? 
iani no baby I, that with bafe prajers 
I fhould repen tthe tuils I haue done, 

Ten thousand worfethen eucryetldid, 

Would I perforineifl might haue my will. 

Ifone good d$ed in all m y life I did, 

1 doe repeptif from my very fonle. 

Lucius. Some louing friends conuey the Emperour hence 
And giue him buriallin hisfathers gvaue, 

JVly lather and Lauiniafhall forthwith 
Be clofed in our houiholds monument : 

As for that hano us Tiger Tamora, 

Mo Funerc 11 ritei nor man in mournefull weeds, 
Nomournefull'befl fhall ring her buriall. 

But throw her forth to beafliand birds to prey,; 

Her life was beaftly and deupid ofpitty, : : ; 

And being-fo fhall haue like want of pitty. 

See iurticpdehc bn Aron that cj$mbd Moore, 

By whpme our heauy haps had their beginning i 
Then afterwards to ^rder well theftate. 

That like euencs may ner’e it ruinate. 


FINIS. 








10 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 


100 110 


120 


130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 


300 



